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 “John was heartbroken for Abigail as he thought about what she was about to do “She 
would give up her happiness in order to protect our marriage; she is a good friend … 
more than a friend. He felt such a love for her … as tears appeared in his eyes”” 
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As they entered the house and passed through the dining room, it was 

clear that everyone had gone to their rooms. Madeline grasped John's 

hand and led him to her room. It was between Lisa's room and Abigail's. 

John could hear Cassandra babbling as he approached from down the 

hall and as he entered Madeline’s room. Each of the ladies had a large 

room; their dimensions were nearly 35 feet by 20 feet. Madeline closed 

the door and led John over to the small lounge chair near the sliding door 

which led outside the house. It could comfortably seat two people. She 

asked him to be seated and then walked over to a shelf containing many 

plants and picked up a small Bonsai Pine tree. She carried it over to John 

and sat down next to him saying “I made this specially for you. Please 

accept this as a token of my love for you and Zoe.” John said “Madeline, 

this took many hours of work … you should keep this for yourself.” 

Madeline's face began to show a look of hurt, she was no longer smiling. 

John said “What is wrong my dear?” Madeline said “... you do not like the 

tree … you always seemed to like this type of tree when you were in the 

gardens? That is why I took the time to do it”  John interrupted her and 
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placed his hand over her mouth saying “No my dear … I love this tree 

'very' much. I just thought that it was too much for you to give me. 

Thank you so much for thinking of me in this way. I must think of 

something for you in return though … a gift between friends if you would 

like.” Madeline said “This is from my heart … I expect nothing in return. 

Deep in my mind, what I might want … working with you and being next 

to you; that is good enough for me.” John said “There will always be a 

place in my heart for you my dear. If you ever want anything; just ask 

me.” Madeline was smiling again, she put her hands on John's shoulders 

and said “Just once a week … please give me some time alone with you; 

then I will be able to bear the loneliness.” John looked into her eyes and 

said “Madeline, I am sure that you can find someone who will be happy 

with you.” Madeline replied “I have found him already … just a few hours 

a week is all that I ask.” John said “You will have it, I promise. We will 

have to look at my schedule every week, but I will arrange it to give you 

some time.” Madeline embraced him tightly and said “Thank you so 

much … I am so happy … so happy.” as she kissed him passionately. John 

stood up and held out the small tree … “Thank you so much … this is such 

a nice gift” he said as he turned to leave. Madeline smiled and said “I 

wish that you could stay; thank you for giving me your time. Remember, 

I can watch Cassandra any time you might need me; just ask.” John said 

“thank you again Madeline and good night.” Madeline said “Good night 
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my dear” as John opened the door; he turned and kissed his hand as he 

waved to her. The door closed and he was gone. Madeline just sat there 

as thoughts raced through her mind. She thought “He is such a good 

person; how I wish things were different … Zoe is so lucky to have 

someone like John.” 

 

John knocked on the door to Abigail's room and then opened it slowly. 

Abigail called out “Come in John … your daughter is waiting for you.”  

John entered and saw Abigail sitting on the bed playing with Cassandra. 

Both of them were smiling and laughing. He walked over towards Abigail 

and took Cassandra from her and said “Thank you for taking care of her 

my dear.” Abigail smiled; she was wearing a nightgown and John looked 

at her tenderly. She was so good with Cassandra and he thought “any 

man would be proud to have her as the mother for his child.”   

He said “Abigail, I can never thank you enough for all that you have given 

for Cassandra; this could have been a 'very' hard time for her, but you 

been wonderful with her. I will be forever in your debt for this, I only wish 

that there were something that I could do for you.”  Abigail smiled again 

and said “Oh John, there is something that you could do for me … but I 

could never ask it of you. If you could only see my dreams; then you 

would know. I could never do anything to hurt Zoe; so my thoughts will 
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always remain as my dreams do.” Cassandra saw Abigail staring into 

John's eyes and she embraced her calling “Mama … mama … mamam.” 

Abigail turned and embraced Cassandra saying “Yes my dear … I have 

not forgotten you. Your dad has distracted me, I am sorry.” As the two of 

them embraced, John stood up and watched them. Abigail was as a 

mother to Cassandra and as John turned he saw Zoe behind the door. 

She had been listening to the entire conversation. John saw tears in her 

eyes as she turned quickly and walked back to their room. John said 

“Goodnight my dears, I will see you both in the morning. Abigail held 

Cassandra up and John kissed her and then Abigail, saying “Thank you 

again my dear.” Abigail said “I am sorry, I hope Zoe is not upset with 

you; I just saw her at the door.” John just looked into her eyes and said 

“Goodnight my dear” as he turned and left the room. He walked slowly 

back towards their room wondering what to expect from Zoe. As he 

opened the door, he could see her lying on the bed: she was looking 

outside and it was obvious that she had been crying. John walked over to 

the chair next to the bed and sat down. Before he could speak, Zoe said 

“John, she has done a good job with Cassandra and I want what is best 

for my child. Abigail really loves you…I could see it in her eyes. How do 

you feel about her?” John said I will not lie to you; I really care about her 

… but, as a good friend.” Zoe replied “I can leave…that might be better, 

you probably would be better off with her. I just cannot control my 
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jealousy, I was almost to the point of running into her room and really 

beating her. The only thing which held me back was seeing Cassandra so 

happy. I am afraid that I may do something 'very' bad if I stay.” John 

said “Zoe, the truth is that each of the women in my life at one time or 

another had to deal with such feelings; you are not alone. But you are my 

wife and that makes all the difference. Abigail, Lisa, Madeline, and 

you…each 'very' different but all are among the most honorable people 

whom I know. I could no more ask any of you to leave as I could cut off 

one of my arms. I cannot really explain how I feel, any better than 

this...I love each of you so much and if I am not successful in court you 

will all have to work together to hold everything at Phoenix together.” 

John embraced Zoe and caressed her gently. Zoe said “Can I be alone 

tonight dear…I have much to think about and I must be alone. I will see 

you in the morning.” John replied “Zoe, I can be just outside on the deck, 

you can call me at any time.” Zoe said “No my dear, please go to Abigail; 

she needs someone right now … I could see it in her eyes; and, I must 

overcome this jealousy of mine or it will consume me. You should be with 

your daughter … this may be the only time that you may have if you lose 

in the court. John kissed her tenderly and turned to leave. He glanced 

back as he left the room and saw a mischievous smile come across Zoe's 

face. She said “Goodnight my dear and kiss Cassandra for me.” John 

smiled and said “Good night Zoe my love.” He closed the door and stood 
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in the hallway for a moment wondering what to do next; then he walked 

over to Abigail's room and lightly tapped on the door. She was puzzled by 

the knocking and called out “Come in please.” John opened the door and 

walked into the room. Abigail was both surprised and happy to see John. 

He was the first to speak, saying “Zoe wanted to be alone tonight … she 

is deep in thought. She asked me to stay with you and Cassandra. She is 

dealing with her jealousy in this way and  I wanted so to talk to you 

anyway. Zoe thinks we are in love and has offered to leave; she sees how 

close you are with Cassandra and does not see any hope of her daughter 

being close to her in the future. So much is going on that even I am no 

longer sure about my feelings.” Abigail stood up and looked at John 

thinking, “Anyone else would take advantage of the situation…it is 

tempting.” Then she said “Would you like me to speak with her my dear; 

I will try to make her understand that it is not as she thinks between the 

two of us?” John pulled Abigail  towards his body and embraced her 

saying “I know how you feel about me Abigail…you would do such a thing 

regardless of how you feel about me?” Abigail looked into his eyes and 

said “Yes my dear, I could never be responsible for separating you and 

Zoe. Another time and we could be happy together…but not now…not 

like this.” She pushed away from John and stood up just as tears began 

rolling down her face. As she turned and walked towards the door, she 

left the room saying “I will speak to her, she must understand that her 
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daughter will need her.” John was heartbroken for Abigail as he thought 

about what she was about to do “She would give up her happiness in 

order to protect our marriage; she is such a good friend…more than a 

friend. He felt such a love for her…as tears appeared in his eyes.” 

Abigail was deep in thought as she walked down the hall; she stopped in 

front of John's room and contemplated what she would say to Zoe. Her 

hand reached out and knocked on the door. Zoe laughed and said “John, 

you do not have to knock before entering our room.” Abigail said “It is I 

Zoe, can I please speak with you?” Zoe said “Of course Abigail, please 

come in.” Abigail opened the door and entered the room. She stood in 

front of Zoe and said “Please forgive me for what I am about to say…I 

know no other way than to be completely honest about my feelings and 

intentions. As I am sure you already know … I am in love with John. If it 

were not for his strength, I would most surely have lain down with him. 

He prevented such a thing from happening, but it was not for a lack of 

trying on my part. I have never been with a man … at least in that way. 

I had never wanted too, but when I met John my thoughts changed.” Zoe 

interrupted Abigail and said “Abigail, why are you telling me all of this?” 

As tears welled up from her eyes, Abigail said “It is only right that you 

know everything and that you understand that it is exactly because of 

how much I love John, that nothing untoward could ever happen 

between us. John loves both you and Cassandra and I could never be 
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responsible for destroying that; please understand that your jealousy is 

hurting him deeply. You are pushing him away and I have done my best 

to prevent such a thing from happening; but if you continue along this 

path you will surely break his heart. I do not want to see John hurt by 

anyone … including you. Why can you not understand that you are his 

wife and he loves you so?”  

Zoe was speechless, she thought “who is this woman to speak to me like 

this…if she loves John and really wants him why tell me all of this?” Zoe 

cleared her throat and said “Abigail, if you want him then why tell me all 

of this; if I push him away, you will be there for him?” Abigail looked at 

Zoe and said “I could never be responsible for doing such a thing. When 

Cassandra is older…she will understand why her mother could not be 

there during the early part of her life. It would not be right if I were to 

take advantage of the situation; she is like the daughter that I never had. 

I feel good inside when she calls me mama, but the truth is that you are 

her real mother.” Zoe smiled at Abigail and said “you are wrong 

Abigail…you are 'very' much the mother to Cassandra…you were there 

for her and for John when they both needed someone. I have no right 

having such feelings of jealousy … even if something more has occurred. 

I am tired and would like to rest now, please go back to John and 

Cassandra; I will be fine … I just want to sort out my thoughts.” Abigail 

said “but Zoe, if it really bothers you I will not get close with John any 

8 



longer…I will keep our relationship strictly on a business level.” Zoe 

wrinkled her nose and said “no Abigail, this is something that I have to 

overcome if I am to be worthy of being his wife. The more I think about 

it, the more I like the idea of us being one family. Please go back to John 

and Cassandra, he deserves to be happy in the short time that he has 

left…before he loses his freedom. I feel the same towards Lisa and 

Madeline and I know how they both feel about him.” Abigail said “Zoe, 

please do not be so hard on yourself. I also experienced such feelings of 

jealousy not too long ago when John was out with Lisa. I think these 

feelings are natural when you love someone.” Zoe said “Thank you 

Abigail…you have been so understanding with me; please go now and 

kiss Cassandra for me…I care so much for her.” 

 

Abigail said “goodnight Zoe and please do not give up on John; he loves 

you 'very' much”, as she turned to leave. Abigail turned and looked at 

Zoe as she was leaving the room, she said “goodnight Zoe...” as she 

closed the door. Her head was swirling with thoughts as she walked the 

short distance back to her room. Her body tingled as she imagined 

spending the evening with John; she stopped at the door and thought 

about what she was about to do and what she would say. She knocked 

softly and then opened the door. John had taken a shower and was 

sleeping with his arm over Cassandra in the crib next to the bed. Abigail 
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quietly closed the door and walked over to the bed. She thought for a 

moment and then sat down in the recliner next to the bed where John 

usually slept when Zoe was in prison. Feelings began to cause her body 

to quiver and she thought “God help me  if I lie down next to him…only 

for tonight. Just to be next to him…that is all that I ask.” She stood up 

and carefully slid on to the bed next to John, pulling the cover over 

herself carefully so as to not awaken John. As she lay there with her head 

on the pillow she thought “just for tonight…God help me if this is wrong.” 

Abigail was soon asleep; About two hours later she awoke; John's arm 

was around her and he had turned, pulling her body up against his. The 

tingling inside grew stronger and she could no longer resist; she gently 

kissed him on the cheek  and embraced him, pushing up against him 

even more. She could tell that John was dreaming; “was it her or Zoe” 

she thought. Abigail relaxed and thought as she looked at John's face 

“may this never end, these feelings that I have. Oh how I love him 

so…and Cassandra.” Never having been with a man before, she had no 

idea how to deal with such feelings. She slowly reached over her 

shoulder and turned off the lamp; the darkness hid her guilt concerning 

what she was about to do. John had been deeply sleeping and was 

dreaming of being reunited with his wife. As he gently stroked her hair, 

he whispered her name saying “Zoe, we have never been together….” 

Abigail heard what he said and began stroking his cheek. She had long 
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passed the point of no return and began kissing him passionately. She 

pulled his hand to her breast and began moving it around. John 

whispered as he was dreaming “Zoe…I missed you so.” as Abigail guided 

his hand down her chest and then between her thighs. She squeezed his 

hand tightly as her body quivered…whispering “I am ready my dear, it 

has been too long.” John turned on top of her in his dream and they 

made love. At first Abigail felt the pain, but after a minute or two it 

subsided. All she could do was moan “oh my dear … oh…oh”. John 

whispered “am I hurting you Zoe?” Abigail moaned again saying “no 

dear, please do not stop…oh, oh, oh.” After several minutes it was over 

as Abigail climaxed and then felt the warmth of John inside of her. As she 

gained control of her senses and emotions, the guilt set in. She felt so 

good but also 'very' guilty about allowing John to think that he was 

making love to his wife. Suddenly the fear set in; Abigail thought “oh 

how foolish I have been…it is my time…what if I become pregnant.” She 

lay there as John caressed her thinking about what she had done…“he 

will never forgive me” she thought. Soon John was in deep sleep;  he 

was lying on her and she could not easily move without waking him. 

Abigail thought “what have I done, oh God what have I done.” as she fell 

asleep.  

The alarm went off and John and Abigail awakened together; John slid 

away from her and as he sat up he said “Abigail what is this blood all over 
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the bed? Oh what have I done?” She just lay there speechless; she could 

not look at him and just sat up and looked down at the bed. Finally she 

breathed deeply and said “no my dear…it is nothing that you have done. 

I allowed you to think that you were making love to your wife and it really 

was me. This is a fine mess and it all is my fault. After explaining 

everything that happened, Abigail felt John's hand under her chin; he 

pushed up on it and looked into her blue eyes. He said “please do not 

blame yourself…this was bound to happen, the two of us were playing a 

dangerous game and now we have to deal with the consequences. 

Whatever happens my dear…please know that I love you and will take 

care of you.” Abigail said “what if I become with child?” John said “we will 

deal with whatever happens together. Now please, we must clean this up 

before Cassandra awakens. You should wash up quickly and take her to 

the den, I will take care of this mess. Abigail went into the washroom and 

quickly cleaned up; as she was taking Cassandra from the crib, John 

whispered “I hope that I did not hurt you too much.” Abigail smiled and 

said “you could never hurt me my dear” and then quickly began to leave 

with Cassandra. As she was leaving John said “I will speak to Zoe, she 

should know … I do not want to lie to her about anything.” Abigail turned 

and said “no John, please promise me that you will wait until after I have 

spoken to her; this was mostly my fault and I want to carefully explain 

everything to her.” John said “I will wait then, please tell me as soon as 
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you speak to her.” Abigail smiled and then left the room; Cassandra had 

awakened and was babbling “mamama…mamama.” 

As Abigail walked down the hall with Cassandra she felt a strange 

mixture of feelings.  She was sad about how she had deceived John but 

felt 'so' happy about being with him. Cassandra was babbling the entire 

time and Abigail smiled as she said “Cassandra my dear, I will do my best 

to make things right for you and your mother…but I love your father so 

much…I hope that in the future you will understand. As she entered the 

dining room, Bonney and Madeline greeted her and Cassandra. Natalia 

was already in the play area and Abigail walked over and place 

Cassandra next to her; then she sat down in her usual spot so she could 

be near Cassandra. As she sat down she could feel John's presence and 

a guilty look came across her face. Bonney knew her daughter and said 

“what is wrong my dear, you look so upset … what happened last night?” 

Abigail said “I will not lie about it … I was with John and Cassandra all 

night and I may have done something terrible. You all are like family to 

me and all that I ask is that you stand by John if I have caused a problem 

between him and Zoe. Please understand that it was not his fault…I 

alone am responsible. Nikolena walked in just as Abigail began speaking 

and interrupted saying “Did you…ah, all night?” As tears rolled down her 

face, Abigail could hardly speak “Only once…I lost control and John 

thought that he was with Zoe…I feel so terrible.” 
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Just then, Zoe entered the room and sat down at the table next to 

Abigail. She said “how was Cassandra last night?” Abigail responded “she 

is always a well-behaved child and never is a bother. She slept all night 

and does not fuss when she wakes up.” Zoe had been standing outside 

the room and heard nearly the entire conversation; as she looked into 

Abigail's eyes, she could see a deep feeling of hurt. Zoe said “what about 

John, I know that he was upset when I talked with him?” Abigail was 

puzzled by the question and did not answer. Zoe then said “I heard 

everything Abigail…can we talk before John comes? They both stood up 

and went into the kitchen.  

Zoe was the first to speak “I thought through everything last night, 

strangely I am not upset concerning you and John. My only concern is 

that Cassandra not see that kind of activity, next time please leave her 

with Madeline or me.” Abigail said “Zoe I would never let that happen…I 

feel so bad, I know that you two have never been together.” Zoe said 

“that does not matter to me any longer…but Cassandra, she is my main 

concern. I cannot compete with you and the others; Madeline knows how 

to please a man and you and Lisa are so intelligent. All I ever wanted was 

to raise a child and take care of my husband; I have messed everything 

up between John and myself and I think that he really dislikes me. He 

only is saying that he loves me because of Cassandra.” Abigail 

interrupted saying  “Zoe, please I have told you before, do not 
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underestimate yourself. We all care about you and consider you part of 

they family. John really loves you and would never lie about such a thing. 

If it does not go well in court, we will all have to work together to keep 

Phoenix going…it was John's dream and we cannot let it die. Cassandra 

will need all of us to help her grow up without a father.” Zoe looked at 

Abigail and said “thank you for your kind words, I will stay and try to 

patch things up with John; we can all share him…I am sure that we can 

work something out…I will overcome my jealousy, I swear it.” 

John had entered the dining room and said “where are Zoe and Abigail?” 

Madeline said “they went into the kitchen…Abigail told us what happened 

last night and Zoe was standing outside the door and heard everything; 

they are both talking right now and asked for you to wait.” Nikolena had 

taken the seat that Abigail usually occupied and was playing with 

Cassandra and Natalia. John was blushing and sat down, there was 

nothing that he could say. Just then Zoe and Abigail entered the room 

and sat down next to John; one to the left and the other to the right. He 

said the blessing over the food and they had a long-delayed breakfast. 
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